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PRE F ACE. 
W eee 


Original of theſe Papers, which then did a 


little ſin prise aud divert me; and findiug 


People, to whom they Gem particularly Ad- 
dreſs'd, and for whont Intended; which gave 
me an Incliugtion to Tranſlate * em, as you 
ſee, they are: How well, I know not; 
leave the Town to Fudge of That; where 


are Creatures of very different Kidneys, who, 


| how they will uſe me, I caunat foreſee, tho' Tcau 


give a ſhrewd Gueſs at the mercyleſs Treat. 


ment I am like to have from ſome of em; 


However, I will not deſpair of a Kinder Re- 


ceiption from the Other ; though, as al. 


own part, I love em Both. alike; ; 2. 
may be) Neither of em ſo well 46 


my ſelf: For, had I not had an immediate 


= kind Reſpect to my own Perſon and Cir- 
enmflances, I could have made uſe of ſome of 


the Authors Severer Remarks, which I have 


here 


em very: much a Propos 30 . Cir cumſiancec, | 
Las in hopes they might Divert our de 


7 


MPREFACE 

lere omitted, for that Eſſential Reaſon be- 
forementiond ; mean Self-Preſervation, 
which 1s a very Large Topick, and might 
furniſh” Matter enough for a V oluminous Diſ- 
conſe. — Hut ſime will ſay (perhaps) that 
2 Perſon of my Circumſtances, ſhou'd not 
have Engaged himſelf in Things of this Na- 
ture; but "tis not a Pin matter for their O- 
pinion: for (perhaps) I had a Need to Eaſe 
my my ſell ſo, if 4 like it, "twill be better ſor 
em, if they d will be the worſe for 
Them, not Mes and, with this Concluſion, 
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44:44 an 


LOUIS a French MARQUIS, 


AND 
Marcellus a German of dle 


J. Fr. Acellus, too tedious ho been our Diſcourſes 


Let us call a New Cauſe may be more Adventageous, (Horſes 3; 
Which in Argument worthy Our ſelves may Engzge.uet „ 


Where we may appear both Rinowing and Polite! 


M. Germ, Of Solids do'ſt talk? After ſucha largedoſe-ſure, * l 
Our Heads ſhou d be of a more Airy Compoſure, | 
Vaſt Army's moſt fit in the Clouds to prepare, 

To take” all thoſe C tles weave built in the Air. 

Come, Turn to the Bottle! Believe me tis better 

With Good Mine, than with Nonſenſe our Senſes to fetter 


L. Fr. The Bottle is Al that you Germans delight-in; we NIE 
' You'd Conquer the World, were y'as Hardy i in Fighting, e 
Yet, I own, you are Brave, and that Ew can out dare- ye, 
Or elſe 7 had ner Stood at the Battle of bia; | 


What Battels they've Wor, what Towns Taken when ſtormed; : 
A. G. When by French Golden Show'rs their Kind foes were difarm' 0 


But All know what Wonders the French have perform d; ; a 


2 


L. Fr. Thoſe things A true Stateſman wou'd never admire-at ; 5 
For, An Dolus, an}; irtus, Quit in Nee rCquiras ? 


AM. C. Well ſaid (my Dear Lo. ii) y have now told we Ffealy, | 
| That tis Fraud more than Strength, on which always you Rely ; 


Of Bawds, Pimps and Eire wth their Whores au | 
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I mean, ſuch a Cauſe as is Uſeful and Sf. 
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Au ern Ser bös Tow'r, where a Woman bore ſway, 


In a Shower of Gold laid open his way, | 
But when the Bold Giants his Throne did invade, 
»Gainſt Them his Artill'ry of Thunder he plaid, 
So the Rebels were Damm d, and the Virgin Betray d. 
Thus your Monarch of late treated Rich Barcelone 
Becauſe he believ d it might Once be his Own; | . 

cri if . had freedom t to Pilfers, 0 
They would Rob their Kings Grace of his Gold andlis herz 
But now (Noble Marquis) 'tis Force mult take place, 
For ( beleieve me) the Germans won t bate you an Ace. 


L. Fr. » bate us an e? And, that s Hard, youimay fayy' — 
Who, the vil deſired Them to come into play! 1 ö 
What is't they Contend for? What would they be A:? 

The Spaniſh Crown's ——_—_ you know, and all *. 


A. G. Settled! Yes, and juſt So is a Ship i in a Storm : 
When the Winds Rage, and Seas do with Motion gi grow Wan: * 
Unbappy Anjou! Thus Diſtreſs d by thy Fate, 

In thy Infancy forc d to be wretchedly Great! 


. E Not Fate did Ane, but Charles too at his Den 
This Crown and this Greatneſs to him duly Bequeath ; 
And when all the Grandees now Acknowledge him King; 1112 
What Arguments gainſt his Acceſſion d' you bring? _ 
And ſince you Confeſs that "twas Fate did Advance him, 

Then Curs d is the Mortal Whoever Supplants him. 
But Empire is Sweet, and your Emperor Ambitious ; 
So, all Chriſtendom's plagu d by his Crimes mo#t — 


A. G. What ¶ Louis!) The Emperor d'you charge with 
When Tour Maſter all Monarchs looks down with a Piſh-on ! - 
So ſam d for Opprefſion' and Breaking of Traces, 
| Who of Blood (ſure) has open d a Million of Sluces ! 

The Mo#t Chriftian King, but of Chriſt's Kings the hs; 
Whoſe Title was given him in Mocqu ry and Jeft - 

Of Oppreſſion his Huguenots are an Example, | 
On whoſe Lives, and whoſe Firrunes, he daily docs Tranplez 2 
Of his Blood. ſbed poor Flanders ſtill mourns The Jad Guilt, 

Leſs moiſtned with Kain, than with Blood was There ſpilt. 
He's Unſafe without Armies, With Armies Diſtreſi d, 

And Beggars his People Other States to Moleſit; 

But in Itay Nom he may meet ſome Diverſion, 
For, Prince Eugene his Army will never have Mercy- on- 

And, at Chiari, and, what you Forgot, River Ogio, 

Your Gen'rals, you'll find, were Beth Poultrons i in Folio. © 


— 


A) 


L. Fr, How! Poultrons, Marcellus! Ha Peſte du Diable! 
Alons, Monſieur, Allons! Eh! —— Quittons la Table! 
Epe en la main | —— I will have Satisfaction. 


l 4 
114 3% 


r 
4% — — 9 


AM. G. To fight with your Friend is a generous Action 


L. Ei. What! Cowards d jou call Us! What! Cowards the French — ö 
I'd own my ſelf ſooner the Spawn of 4 Wench, | | 
Cn coat abu ts | i 


24. Germ, — But (pray) put up your Sword! ! 
I'll forgive Yo this Paſſion, Ton forgive Me that Mord ! 


I. Fr. How ! Vileroy and Catinat Cowards ! — Ye Gods! 
Puniſh him that Blaſphem d em with Scourges and Rods! 


Ml G. Come, quench me this Zeal, that appears now ſo mighty 
For, — Good Marquiſs, you know, that Marcellus Dares en Ev 
Blaſpheme ! Whom ? Tour Two ſacrilegions dark Saints; 

Who Spin out the War with their Doables and Feints? 

Like old Leachers in War, let Them Drudge at their Sport, FF 
And let Aches and Gours, The War's Por pay em fort!?! ( 

But (my thinks) we were rather deſign'd for the Court. rat C 74 
Come (Louis) you know, I was Ever your Friend, 

Threfore here let your paſſionate folly have ends 

That I Love you, s a Truth which Frar ne er could exact, 

This Truth too has often with Actions been back d, 

which you've Deſerv d and a Thouſand times mort; 8 | 
But Friendſhip makes even on each ſue, the Score 2 | 3-4 : | 
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Bc Calm, I intreat, and let's Quarrel no more? 


I. B. You have reaſon (Marcel) but you needs muſt confeſs; | 
our General's'and King, I could offer no leſs. 
Our King you made Monſtrous to the Higheit Degree: 
A Scandal to Cut-throats and Foil ? Infamy 
And, be ſure, had I taken you up on That fide; 
That one of us two (my Dear Friend) muſt ha' dy'd; 
But to him (my Adiarcelus) thou ow ſt no Allegiance; 
To Honour and Juſtice thou pay'ſt thy Obedience + 
Mine is not thy Monarch; but ſince Honour's thine 
Againſt him thou never canſt baſely deſign 3 
But to ſhew now his Greatneſs, pray, let me repeat 
What good things he has done 
M. G. Ay, but dot without. A. 


I. Fr. 1 Will Sir. You know, The late King of Great Brita [+ 
( Whoſe Misfortunes our Monarch ſo truly took Pity-on) "oo | 1 
At St. Germains, e en as at Whitehall, was Reſpected, ; 
ind from Danzers that Threatned him fafely Protected; 


(4) 
Attended with Guards, Lov'd, Conrted, Admir d, 
As if he for Pleaſure had thither retir'd; 
As if his own Money, in France, he had ſpent, 
When All the World knows from Our Monarch twas lent: - 
But, why do you ſmile ? — _ 


M. G. Pray, go on with your Shew, Sir, 
VVhen y'have done, I will tell you, Iknow what I know, Sir. 


L. Fr. Well: —— His Queen had her Guards, and her Coaches of 
And (perhaps) was in France as in England as Great; 1 (State; 
Admir'd too, Ador'd, Courted, Lov'd and Careſs d, ware 
Which her Marriage and Beauty did Merit at leaſt; 

So wond'rovſly Good, ſhe did almoſt Inſpire 

In each Nun Religion, and a Zeal in each yar! 
Her King, for His part, was ſo full of Devotion, 
That of nothing but Heaven he e'er had a Notion 3 
Forgiving thoſe Rebels who late did Dethrone him, 
Who us'd him like Rogues and did baſely Diſown him. 


bo! Curr be Rebellion! This from Thee proceeds, 


By Thee ev'ry Sex, Age, ev'n Honeſty bleeds. —— 
Thus Fated at laſt, the Good Monarch do's Sleep - well, 
And leaves to his Son a Rebellions People: 

A Son ſo Advanc'd, not in Tears, but in Spirit, 

He ſeem of his Parems the Virtues & Inherit : 

In whoſe Youth ſuch a Greatneſs and Bravery do's ſhine; 
That he muſt have derived from Great Monarchs his Line, 
Yet Him an Impoſt or his Traytors proclaim, 

| Hate his Thoughts of Succeſſion, aid Mock at hit Nane; 
Yet Him our Great Maſter does publickly own, | 
Him he ſtill will Maintain and Reſtore to his Throne: 
Maugre ali they can do, Janes the Third ſhalt Succeed, 
Or elſe all the Curd Traytors in England ſhall Bleed, - 


To This purely Religion our Monarch does lead. 
M. G. Ay! Tell me Sincerely, d' you think fo Indeed? 
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And Nature, you know, can be never withſtood. 


L. Fr. Yes, but (may bey theres inoce; there” $2 The . Blond; 
M. G. Mong Princes I fear, tho, tis ſcarce — | 8 


L. F. How! From our good King, wou'd you derogate This? | 
As if our great Loui, cou'd do ought amiſs! _ 3 
Know (my Friend) I am a Query to the young King of Bras; ; 

Not that J, but becauſe, He thinks I am fitting: 

And ſince He's 4 King of ſuch Honour and Reaſon, 

With my Life I will Guard him 'gainſt Rogues and their Treaſon. 
M. G. This News (my Dear Louis) comes to me in ſeaſon, 


2 E. 


L. E But you have not heard all; how Kind he is to me.... 
. G. Then, what are his Fayour's ? 1 prithee now ſnew me?: 
L. Fr. Sir,. L look for Advancement by every Poſt; -. | 
If the King ſhou'd miſcarry, I am utterly loſt : 2 
I embarque with his Fortunes, and no man can fear f 1 
To ſucceed in a Voyage when a Cæſar is There. ue. 2 | 


If it hits, I'm Enobl'd, and ſhall be a Peer. e 
My ſmall Fortunes are All at Great Fames's Devotion; ; — 


But the World is All Chance. 
M. G.———-—— That's a delicate Notion! 
But, go on, I beſeech you, tho! one muſt from hence 
Exclude the Concern of Divine Providence. 
L. Fr. No more I intreat, of your Nice School-Mens Senſe * 


But I tell you (my Friend) Nes a wonderful Creature, 

A Monarch deſign'd, both by Heaven and his Marure. 

So truly Majeſtick, ſo Awfully Great 

That He will both Adorz and Protect his own Stare! 

All-ſeeing as Phæbus, that all things ſurveys! | 

Not Scorching, but Warming his Friends with his Rays ! 

Not Philip's Great Son was for Empire more fit; 

Nor more fix d in his Throne did Auguſtus e re fit ; 

With leß Eaſe did Alcides his Hydra o rcome, 

Than He'll tir Engliſh Serpents that plagu d him at home: 
M. G. You prophecy largely of your Pageant-Prince : 3 

But who made him a King? Pray, how lang is it ſince ? 


L. B. He was born Prince of Wales, and fince Jane's Demi, | 
He is Lafullp King; ſay The Honeſt and Wiſe : 
And his Title, what Impious Wretch dare to doubt ; 
But thoſe Factions in England, who his Father threw out ? 
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14. G. Well; you ſaw what a buſtle there was to Re-throne un, 
But (alas) all in vain, tho' Great Loui did own him. 
In Ireland, what Bloodſhed! What Havock was made! 

All more fix d the Three Crowns on Great William's Head: 
What a Heet was prepar'd for that Buſmneſs of Carter's : 1 
When ſome Burn d for the Cauſe, like Poor, Bigotted Martyrs ! ö 
Had not O04 been merciful, hardly a Sail 

Had been left on the Sea to have carry d your Tale: 

Or, rather, His Bravery ſpard their Expiring; 

Not thinking 'em Worthy his Thunder and Firing 

Giving time to ſet out a more Terrible Fleet, 

That his Vengeance might next then have more Complete. 

Or (may be) the Winds and the Seas were fo kind. 
That they bore off the French, and left th! Engliſo behind. 


( 6.) 


L. 5. Twas a treach rous, damn d At, and that Carter «Rogue; 
Or elſe . had ne er ſuffer d ſo much at La-· Hague. 


AM. G. No, for then y had not loſt your ſo Fam d Regal ſi; 2 
And yet, let me tell you, twas gen rouſiy done. 
For, when he receivd your baſe Bribry of Gold, 
To The King and The Council the Secret he told. 
Who laugh'd at your Gil, and continued him ſtill, | 
In his Poſt to reward you, till Bravely he Fell, 
Had he been a Traytor h' had ruin'd 'em all, 
But he dy d for his Truth and was bleſt in his Fall?“ 
Well, —— No more of this Fight! Let's return to your King, 
For There e Iy's Tour Honey and There England's Sting. 


L. F. And a Sting he will be Tor as long as he Lives, 1167 
. G. But Heav'n to impoſtors long life ſeldom gives. © - - 
L. Fr. Impoſtors, Marcellus! —— | 
M. G. — l dit, Indeed: — 
I. Fr. nnn e. 
M. G. What! bleed for a Baſtard? 
. - I, Fr. — — Oh! Name That no more! 1 1074 
Ther de told us they prove it ten times Gre and ore N. nt 104 
But who (th Devil) can dot ? not Fauler, that Villains 
© Who, in None but his own Treaſons ever had skill- in ?: 
To the Parlionent Falſe, when he made his Narration, 
| Deſigning t impoſe on Thoſe Wiz: of the Nation. Fr Ef 


M. G. But ( hark you me, Loui, when you are Fix * | 
And as you Imagin, you ſhall bea Peer. 1 
What d you think, if a Parliament ſhou d not endure you, 3 
But ſend Tou and your King Both away in a Fury! =” 3 

L. F. 'Tis no more than they've formerly done, II aſſure you. 1 8 | 

A. G. Well, —— Now ( after all) who Tour King will maintain? 

L. F. Why, — Hes own'd by Our King, and our Philip of Span. 


M. G. Your Philip of * — that's (truly) well faid; 
| The foundation of Thoſe Things were long ago laid: 


But was never King Wiliam (pray) own'd by your Loni rk 
When in making a Peace, here your Monarch firſt grew-wiſe? 


L. Fr. Tis own'd He gave Peace, and all People admir'd it; 
But ( it ſeems ) your Occaſions, tho not His, then requir'd it: 
He therefore was Gracious, and ſure, you won't urge, 

Twas a fault to be Merciful, when he might Scourge. 


A. G. How! Gave Peace; and Scourge ! O Sad! Noble Mar qui: 
Sure, you now want Freſh-ftraw, and a Chamber that Ds it, 
For, I fear, your Dgliriousz your King in a Cloud, 

Has made you, moſt certainly, 2 and Proud. 


(3). 


Gave Peace! What, to th Engliſh and all tbeir Allies, 12 
Why, there's no Engliſh Lad, but the Thought would deſpiſe! 8 
What, you'll boaſt of your Battels at Steenkirk and Landun, l 
Where Ning Wiliam Did as much as cou di be by Nan. don, 
Twas your Number, not Valour, their Force did or power; 
Had their Numbers been Equal, th ad made you all Scower. 
And ſo (my Dear Friend) at the great Siege of Namur, 
I fancy, they made the ad French ſomething Tamer. 
But Obiter this, Sir,. — And now to the Queſtion ! 
What will your great Monarch beſtow on Epheſtion ? 
That is, will great Lois permit your Ring Tamer | 
To Fiſh in a Boat on his own River Thames ? 
Or, if he ſhould chance to be bred up a Ta: + 
Will he let him Command one of his own Men of War? 


Why, faith, that will be Civil, if Cer he permits if, | 4 
And the Dee'l's * the Engliſh that ever forgets it. 
But, in Earneſt; d you think, that he'll let him bear Arms? 54. .9..k 

(For Louirs Conſcience has many Alarms.) | x) en a 
Yes, you ſay, your Great Maſter will make him a Man, „ 8 

And enable him to get his Own Crowns, if he Can: r 
That's when be has leiſure; but he's now Employd 201 :i2gh 

At which, Al, but Iraly, is Overjey d; „er OH 298 
hut — who can, gupport this ſame Dainty, Fine e N 
Whbo his Nett dos Wed, tho? not. yer hjs own Sins ? - . S 
What Ferre can Protect him, but Heaven's alone: Ro 


And who can propoſe he ſhould fill th' Eng Throne? 
Not all France, .. 5 
1. Fri — O my Fate, that! ſuffer al this ! 


M. G. Why (my Friend) this, the Rjſe of the Argument i is, 
I only would know, what Power on Earth, 5 
To your King's hopes of Settlement Here, can give Birth; 


L. Fr. That you are not my Friend, 1 begin now to kno 1. 
For no Man of Honour durſt talk to me ſo: 3 
But, to ſhew you, on Earth, that there is yet a Pow'r. | ne 2007 
Enough to Enthrone him, and Knaves to Devour; e 
I tell thee (Marcellus ) Gteat Louis will dot: 


M. G. Pri the. put in your Philip and Dauphin to Boot: 
For Th'are Branches, you know of an excellent Root! 3 
Tis but Juggling with Them, and with Porrararrero, N 
And all Conſcience go's down, and tis. Actum we Clero. 

For if Juſt ice took Place, and if Conſcience bore Sway, | 
Then The Crowns and The Caps wou d go all the Right way. © 


"ms win” 


2 4, 


; 
| 
; 
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I ever you knew him, you'll fear to Attaque him; 


55 Deſtroy'd The Invincible Spaniſh Armada 
For Spain Then was Alone, and Great Lois Unborn, : 


When Naſſau, their Fierce Fighting Monarch is Dead? W310 | 


And the Parliament lately aganſt him have Voted: 


3 ; nc > Whine 
755 ghe's next in ber Ari, as incky in her Bi,! © p 
| Slvhas Torch too enough yet of Ius t have Plenty, e 
: 9 your - wiſh'd for Succeſſion in James, to prevent-ye : 3 I ths. x 
L. F What a vaſt deal of: Loyaly Heaven has lent-ye _ ( 


Or who d'you propoſe, Sir, hal cer thank you fort? 


But till theres a Gian, * 28 Louis le Grand; 
W :ofe Houſe is not far from the End of the Strand, 


H was called, by Queen Mary, Signior Parliament, 
V ho to thwart the French Intereſt, daily is ſent-(o 7) 


| or, he has ſome Hundreds of Thouſands to Back him: 
ſides ſome Small Boats, each as Big as A Galley, 
That Now and Then make a Shore Trip towards Say; 

And — Once on a Time (therefore Guardo me Spado 1 a 


L. F. This the Engliſhman Boaſts, and the Spariard's do's Mura, 
But, pray, tell me This! Who d you think muſt Succeed, © 


Muſt not James Then of Janes, the undoubred, True Heir, 
Of Great Britain, His Father's, the Diadem wear? N 


M. C. No, certainly, Sir; for his Ties «much Dawes, 


Nay, not only Yored, but firexdy Decreed, ary ) vim : ; 3 
That no Popiſh Recuſent ſhall ever Succeed; 2 ; 


Mach leſs an Impoſtor, if he's not, a By- — - 4 
er He Ketges, it will coſt many a Wow, Us a P. Blow: Jt | 


. Fr Who then, pray, dd Raid . | 19.8 


pray, who's your Mecenas, Sir, lere in This Court? 


M. G. For your: Princes Femme, er chien Tu ficke; = 
When he Reigns, Sir, he'll wake you a Lord of ſome Brick-Kill: 


L. E You make him at lee ahen Gente) Kin to a A — 
Was any Thing Spirefuler, Falſer, or Viler | 
O! That Intereſt ſhould oer you e er get ſuch Dominion, | 

As to make you embrace ſuch a Vulgar Opinion ! 
But no Man of Quality ſcarce, or of Reaſon. 

Wou d harbour a Thought of ſo Barb rous A Treaſon. 


M. G. 'Twas Cunning, e in a Seaſonable FP : | ; 


When the Princeſs was gone to the Bath; to the Tower 


The Biſhops too ſent: then Queen gan to look Sow'r. 
Nom, How dos This look? Was't not YYVonderous fine 
\ Sute no Man can think there was any Deſign : 


3 


' 
| 
\ 
! 
' 


The Contrivance is Plain as the Noſe on your Face: 


(5). 


There's no Room to Imagine that This was a Tricky 
That the Queen ſhou'd Cry out, juſt in that very Nick. 


T. F-. Yes, for you would have had her have put of her Labour 
Till they Al had Return d, and ſhe ad call'd er ry Neighbour: 
Twas want of Good Manners, ſure, that ſhe ne'r I 2s 


Till Yo# too were ſent for to Peep in the Bed: 


But, Religious Queen Catherine, believ'd quite contrary, 
Who, as Ton, in ſuch Caſes, was (doubtleſs) as wary. 

Tho as far The-Princeſs, Nuten Maty did eroay her, inc 
In not tarrying for Her A Month. or two longer. | 

Piſh! — What! cho her Labour grew Stronger and Stronger? 


But by Halves (my Dear Louis) thy Leſſon thou learneſt; 
Know, I own, that the Pains of all Child- Bearing Women 
Are things not be play d with, and hard to put from em: 
But that She felt em Then, is what you can t Aſſure me, 
Of that Reaſonable Doubt (Friend) you never can Cure me; 


So ſhe Ruin d the King; Heaven Pardon Her Grace! | 
E. If She had beenth' Occaſion, your Prayer were . 


1 * look up to Heaven, when. your Thoughts. are in Mel: — 


As if She'd have deſignd to haue Ruin d her Spouſe, 


When She bew that with Him, ſhe her State too mult looſe | 
Ambition, like Hers, I'm ſure, neer would ha thought it, 


M. G. By The Feft, Thou wou'dſt ſeem to ay, She was in Zan ; 


4 | 


24. G. Louis, Vate in the Right, with her Sow! ſhe'd ha tought it | 


But thro' Ignorance, ſhe, with her Prieſts did, in Haff, 
Intend, to Advance their Religion 200 faf# ; — 

Tho they found their unhappy Make at the laſt, AS 
Like Jeha they Drove, but with Cru ller Intent, [* YA 
To Murther the laſt, He to Fuſt Puniſhment, 

He, by Heavens Dread Command, they againſt Heavens Wit, 
Tho (with it's Permiſſion) to perpetrate Il, th 
And ſtill the late King was too Good in his Nature, 
Tho' He knew Sh ad undone him, yet never could Hate-her. 


| Unhappy good Prince | So abys'd by thy Temper, 


That, lite Others, Thou would N not Behead her, or Herop-herf | 
Did not Henry the Eighth here, and meerly for Luft, 


Diſpatch two or three Wives, che Drier and Juſt? * dn 


Z. E Your Precedent { truly's): moſt wonderous Good ! 
80, late James you'd have had «s N in Blood ? 
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(9 
4 G. No; That he was Bloody, it ne er had been ſaid, 
Had he Cut off her Head, who ber Monarch betray d. 
OW O, Excellent Maxim, and Worthy a German! 
May Tour Emperor always Plagu 'd with ſuch Vermin | 
I hope, Sir, at leaſt, that twas Dutchland Alone, 
Who ſuch Maxim: as this, did Inſinuate and own. 


N. G. How! vermin ! Good Marquis, recall that Damn'd Word . 

Or —» (Blyxom and Dunder) 111 ſhew you my Sword, 8 
I. E Til ſhew you mine too; that will Paſtime Afford. 

You grow Hot, Mighty Sir, tho. I hop d you'd be Eaſy, 

When I put up my Sword, and my Paſlion, to pleaſe-ye. 

Whoſe Paſſionate Folly (pray) This do you call? 8 

Why, — You'd give che Offence and take Vengeance, and All | c 

Your Dread (Slprom and Dunder) on me, pray, let fall! 

Your Eyes ha'n't ſuch Light'ning, nor Thunder your Tongue 

As ever to make me be Patient of Wrong. 


But W don't you draw, Sir? We Trifle too long. 
G. Were t not for the Place, which is moſt Inconvenient, 


Ke Hon take your Life. 
L. E. —— u bold you a Guinea - on · t. * 
| But ſay, who is your Patron? Now 7 ſpeak to the purpoſe; 1 


M. G. A Prince who your Bauble do's mightily ſurpaſs. fa be 4 
It is Hanover, Sir, 4 True Prince of the Blood, "£3" 
"Whoſe Religion and Intereſt is well underſtood 
Approv'd by the King, Confirm d by the Senat, | 
6nd ſince he is ſo, what would you be Then-at ! _ 


I. F. By the Senat Diſſolv d, he was Thought a fine Fellow ; 
But thoſe Sparks coming up, other Storys may tell-you, 

I 7 ſay he's A — ſo Forth, nor Son of his Nurſe; 
But, Iwiſh, for bis Mothers Sake, the Spark were no worſe: 
I have heard of A Count, and have read of 4 Dutcheſs, 
But I'll ſay no more, leſt I fall in their Clutchys ; 
And this Truth I would own, were I ſure of the Baſt le: 5 3 
Nay, a Dutcheſs has ſome time been 1 r 
The Religion he carries St. Luther do's 3 
Which ſome Quilt for St. Calvin, and — my. do Folow : | 
So, when hg comes Hither, he'll mix with the Jargon 
With his Faith, his Speech too, he'Il have into the Bargain. 
' The Engliſh are mixtures in Speech, Faith, and Blood, 
Aud, in Either, ſcarce by their own ſelves underFood ; 
The Reign's therefore Difficult o'er ſuch a Nati on: 


- 


AM. G. 


(11) 
M. 6. May be ſo, to your James; let him then keep his Station 3 

He'll do better in Paris, than ever at London: | 
If he brings a French Pow r, he'll be certainly Run-down, 
Or, be ſurely Unhappy and Ignorant, Since 
He'll Die here like a Fool, but Live There like a Prince 3 
For, if they do own, they ll Support their Dear Kindred, 
Or, twill be a Baſe Story, as ever has been- read. 


L. F. Then how have theſe Patriots in England been Juſt, 

When the True, Rightful Heir from Succeſſion they Thruſt; 

Pray, tell me your Thought! Is not that a baſe Story Þ 
Mix but That with their Conguefts, and ſee where's their Cloryl. 
For Rebellion ſo well to the World they are known; | 
That hardly a Britain his Country dare Own : 

He's a Fool to his Whore, and a Slave to his Wife ; 
And with Fam iy Government always at Strife. 
They lamely like Monkeys, do imitate ut, 


But our Manvers and Politicks always Abuſe: 125 0 : & 4 oe. 


A. G. Th'are Monkeys indeed, if they Imitate you rx 
For, ſure, they muſt only be Human in ſhew. . 244 
Tou, Whoſe Thoughts are all Falſe, and whoſe Looks are all Grimace ! 
Y'are all Knaves in the Hears, and all Slaves in the Face! „ 
Moſt Dangerous Enemies Heav 'n e er did Create. 
All Love in your Tongue, in your Boſom all Hate! © e 

IL. F. Well — But of your Prince, Prettyman, now let us Prate! , 

(For, all we can ſay of Him is but meer Prattle) | 8 5 
Where was he Bred up, Sir ? With what ſort of Cattle? 

Can he Write his own Name, Sir? And can he Speak French ? 
He'll be fit enough then to delude a poor Wench ; -/ 

Eſpecially, if he can tell her fine Tales, | 

How he's Ne to deceive the Toung Sham Prince of Wales: 
How Great Naſſau has giv'n him a Garter and Star, 
To tye up his Srockis, and light him from far: y 

eng had I been a King; I'd have heard H'had been Rotten; 

er he ſhould not ha er what he had honeſt ly Gorten. af 

ys (as Ive heard tell) He's a Deſperate Souldier, 8 
And evry day, he grows Older and Older ! 
But, how all this can be, pray inform us, Marcellus, 

For you can Alone Judge of ſuch mighty Fellows. 


11 G. Yes, Friend, he can Write, or at leaſt make his Mark, 
Therefore from his Sharp Pen, pri the, keep Thy Toung Spark, po” 


of che Peace lately made. 


s * he 
8 01%; 
L. L. E. He may ſerve fora an a Fidler or Gamſter, 
But in Things for his Honour; I never heard Fame-Sir : 4 | 
Yet he'll come over Fine, be he now ne · er ſo —_—_ 2 
And be ſeen an Age hence, in a Preſs at the Abby. | 
Then it will be a Figure molt pleaſant to, fight, 


Becauſe twill be hop'd, that He's kept from the Light, 
AI. G. How r- you abound i in your Malice and Spight ! 


oO F. O! My My lawful King Aa. you ſaid, was a Baublez 
When you Talk d bar own Self, like the Head of the Rabble : 
Then what may I not ſay of your ewn Country E—f, 
Whom no Man commended, unleſs Tou own ſelf. 

M. G. Tis Friendſhip alone that This Liberty allows; 
But if Here you go Thus, you'll come to the Gallows : 
Therefore (Lows) take heed! or elſe take what follows! | 


LF. But they ſay, our Gree: Lanis has Canning to lavent; 
To fend an Account to This New nie 


46... —— Will you Hang, or Repent f 


„ All men man d be punilh'd, a Maxim it is, 
i iy Goverimmene (Friend) as h Tl.; ED 2. nl is al 
or ibs or S A Thing 3 n * 22100 AUS 
4K hive Homer; and Nv Iperciveyoudo Lare ne we? A 
LF, Yor yrur Searnable Caution, Lthank Jou, wy Friend. 


Bat This Truth I will Own, ee Ge koh 
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